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CHAPTER XXVi—Continued.,
e

A peep at Wolt Larsen showed me
that he had not moved. A bright
thought struck me [ stole into hia
elate room and possessed myself of
bhis revolvers. There were no other
Weapons, though | thoroughly ran-
#acked the three remaining state
rooms. To make gure, | returned and
went through the steerage and fore-
castle, and in the galley gatherad up
all the sharp meat and vegetable
knives. Then I bethought me of the
great yachtman's knife he nlways car-
ried, and I came to him and spoke to
him, first softly, then loudly. He did
not move. [ bent over and took It
from his pocket. I breathed more
freely, He had no arms with which
to attack me from a distance; while I,
armed, could always forestall him
should he attempt to grapple me with
his terrible gortlla arms.

Filling a coffes pot and frying pan
with part of my plunder, and taking
gome chinaware from the cabim pan-
try, 1 left Wolf Larsen lying in the
sun and went ashore,

Maud was still asleep. 1 blew up
ghe embers (we had not yet arranged
& winter kitchen) and quite feverish-
}y cooked the breakfast. Toward the
end, I heard her moving about within
the hut, making her tollet, Just as all
‘was ready and the coffee pouyred, the

, door opened and she came forth.

“It's not fair of you," was her greet-
ing. “You are usurping one of my
prerogatives. You know you agreed
that the cooking should be mine,
and—"

“But just this once,” 1 pleaded.

“If you promise not to do it again,”
she smiled. “Unless, of course, you
have grown tired of my poor efforts.”
. To my delight she never once looked
ftoward the beach, and I maintained
]tho banter with such success that all
consclously she sipped coffee from
e china cup, ate fried evaporated

toes, and spread marmalade on

er biscuit. But it could not last. 1
w the surprise that came over her,
bad discovered the china plate
m which she was eating. She
ed over the breakfast, noting.de
after detall, Then she looked at
and her face turned slowly to-
the beach.
“Humphrey!” she cried,
The old unnamable ‘error mounted
Into her eyes.
“ls—he—1" she quavered,
1 nodded my head,

CHAPTER XXVII.

We waited all day for Wolf Larsen
come ashore. It was an intolerable
od of anxiety. ! Bach moment one
the .other of us cast expectant
{glances toward the Ghost. But he did
mot come. He did not even appear
jon declk, -
“Perhaps it Is his headache,” |
{1 left him lying on the poop. He may
¢ there all night. ] think I'll go
d see.”
Maud looked entreaty at me.
“It is all right,” 1 assured her, *“]
take the revolvers. You know
collected every weapon on board.”
“But there are his arms, his hands,
terrible, terrible hands!" she ob-
And then she cried, “Oh, Hum-
. 1 am afraid of him! Den't go

i
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He may be dead”
, mmiling Inwsardly at the
swoman of her which compelled a solic-
e for Wolf Larsen, of all ereatures,
was her solicitude for me, 1
thought—for me whom she had been
afraid to have merely peep aboard?
She was too subtle not to follow the

i

“You must go aboard, Humphrey,
and find out,” she sald. “And if you
want to Jaugh at me you have my
consent and forgiveness.”

1 arose obedlently and weat down
the beach.

“Do be caraful.” she called after mea

I waved my arm from the forecastle
head and dropped down to the deck

1 took off my shoes and went nolse-
Seaaly aft iz my stocking feet. Can-

tiously degcending, 1 found the cabin
deserted. The door to his stateroom
was closed. At first I thought of
knocking, then 1 remembered my os
tensiblo errand and resolved to carry
it out. Carefully avolding nolse, 1
lifted the trapdoor in the floor and set
it to one side. The slop chest, as well
as the provisions, was stored in the
lazaretto, and [ took advantage of the
opportunity to lay In a stock of under-
clothing,

As | emerged from the lazaretto I
heard sounds in Wolf Larsen’s state
room, I crouched and listened. The
doorknob rattled. Furtively, instinet-
ively, I slunk back behind the table
and drew and ococked my revolver,
The door swung open and he came
forth. Never had I seen so profound
a despalr as that which I saw on his
faco—the face of Wolf Larsen the
fighter, the strong man, the Indomi-
table one. For all the world lke a
woman wringing her hands, he ralsed
his clenched fists and groaned. One
fist unclosed, and the "open palm
swept ncross his eyes as though
brushing away cobwaebs.

“God! God!" he groaned, and the
clenched fists were ralsed agaln to the
infinite despair with which his throat
vibrated,

It was horrible. [ was trembling
all over, and I could feel the shivers
running up and down my spine and
the sweat standing out on my fore
head. Burely there can be little In
this world more awful than the spec-
tacle of a strong man in the moment
when he is utterly weak and broken,

But Wolf Larsen regained control
of himself by an exertion of his re
markable will. And it was exertion.
His whole frame shook with the strug-
gle. He caught his breath once or
twice and sobbed. Then he was suc
cessful. [ could have thought him
the old Wolf Larsen, and yet there
was in his movements a vagus sug
gestion of weakness and indecision.
He started for the companionway, and
stepped forward guite as 1 had been
accustomed to see him do; and yet
again, in his very walk, there seemed
that suggestion of weakness and inde
cision.

I rose swiftly to my feet, and, 1
imow, quite unconsciously assumed a
deflant attitude. He took no notlce
of me, “Nor did he notice the open
trap. Before I could grasp the situa:
tion, or aect, he had walked right into
the trap. One foot was descending into
the opening, while the other foot was
just on the verge of beginning the up-
lft. But when the descending foot

He 8hoved the Slide Part Way
and Rested His Arma In It

missed the solid flooring and felt va
cancy beneath, it was the old Wolf
Larsen and the tiger muscles that
made the falling body spring across
the opening, even as it fell, so that
he struck on his chest and stomach,
with arms outstretched. on the floor
of the opposite slde. The next in-
stant he had drawn up his legs and
rolled clear. But he rolled Into my
marmalade and wunderclothes and
against the trapdoor,

The expression on his face was one
of complete comprehension. But be
fore 1 could guess what he had com-
prehended, he had dropped the trap-
door Into place, cloding the lazaretts.
Then I understood. He thought he had
me Inside. Also, he was blind, blind
as & bat. 1 watched him, breathing
carefully so that he should hear
me. He stepped quickly to state-
room. I saw his hand miss the door
knob by an Inch, quickly fumble for
it, and find It This was my chance,
1 tiptoed across the cabin and to the
top of the stalrs. He came back.
dragging a heavry sea chest, which he
deposited on top of the trap. Not
content with this, be fetched a second
chest and placed It on top of the first
Then he gathered up the marmalade
and underclothes and put them on the
tahlea. When ke started up the com-
panionway, | retreated, sflautly roll
ing over on top of the cabin

He shoved the slide part way back
and rested his arms om ft, his body

{stlll in the companionway. His att)-

{ forth, of course without effect; but

| susceptible to the Impression.

tude was of one lovking forward the
length of the schooner, or wsiaring,
rather, for his eyes were fixed and
unblinking. I was only five feet away
and directly In what should have been
his line of vision. It was uncanny. 1
felt myself a ghost, what of my Invis
ibility. [ waved my hand back and

when the moving éhadow fell across
his face | saw at once that he was
His
face became more expectant and tense
a8 he tried to analyze and identify
the impression.

Giving over his attempt to deter-
mine the shadow, he stepped on deck
and started forward, walking with &
swiftness and confidence which sur-
prised me. And stlll there was that
hint of the feebleness of the blind In
his walk. I knew It now for what It
wos, ¢

To6 my amused chagrin, he discor-
ered my shoes on the forecastle head
and brought them back with him into
the galley, 1 watched him bulld the
fire and set about cooking food for
himeelf; then 1 stole into the cabin
for my marmalade and underclothes,
slipped back past the galley, and
climbed down to the beach to dellver
my barefoot report.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

—

“It's too bad the Ghost has lost her

masts. Why, we could sall away In
her. Don't you think we ocould,
Humphrey 1"

I sprang excitedly to my feet.

“l wonder, I wonder,” 1 repeated,
pacing up snd down.

Maud's eyes were shining with an-
ticipation as they followed me. She
had such faith in me! And the
thought of it was so much added pow-
er. I remembered Michelet’'s “To man,
woman {8 as the earth was to her
legendary son; he has but to fall
down and kiss her breast and he fa
strong again.” For the first time |
knew the wonderful truth of his
words, Why, 1 was llving them, Maud
was all this to me, an unfalling source
of strength and courage., 1 had but
to look at her, or think of her, and be
strong agaln.

“It can be done, it can be done” I
was thinking and aseerting aloud,
“What men have donse, I can do; and
it they have never done this beforas,
still I can do it."

“What? for goodness sake,” Maud
demanded. “Do be merciful. What is
it you can do?"

“We can do it,” I amended. “Why,
nothing else than put the masts back
into the Ghost and sail away."

“Humphrey!” she exclaimed,

And 1 feit as proud of my conception
as If it were already a fact accom-
plished,

“But how is it possible to be dons "
she asked.

“l don't know,” was my answer, *“I
know only that T am capable of doing
anything thess days."”

I smiled proudly at her—too proud-
ly, for she dropped her eyes and was
for the moment silent,

“But there 18 Captain Larsen,” she

objected.

“Blind and helpless,” 1 answered
promptly, waving him aside as a
straw,

“But those terrible hands of his!
You know how he leaped across the
opening of the lazaretto.”

“And you know also how 1 crept
about and avoided him,” I contended
gavly.

“And lost your shoes.”

“You'd hardly expect them to avold
Wolf Larsen without my feet inslde of
them.”

We both laughed, and then went
seriously to work comstructing the
plan whereby we were to step the
masts of the Ghost and return to the
world. Maud stood silently by my
side, while 1 evolved in my mind the
contrivance known among sallors as
“shears.” But, though known to
sallors, 1 Invented it there on En-
deavor island. By crossing and lash-
ing the ends of two spars, and then
elevating them in the alr llke an In-
verted “V,” I could gét a point above
the deck to which to make fast my
holsting tacklee To this hoisting
tackle 1 could, If necessary, attach &
second holsting tackle. And then there
was the windlass!

Maud oaw that I had achieved a
solution and her eyes warmed sympa-
thetically,

“What are you going to do?" she
asked.

“Clear that raffle,” 1 answered,
pointing to the tangled wreckage over-
side.

Ah, the decisiveness, the very
sound of the words, was good in my
ears. “Clear that rafle!” Imagine so
salty a phrase on the lips of the Hum-
phrey Van Weyden of a few months
gone!

There must have been a touch of
the melodramatic fn my pose and
voice, for Maud smiled, Her senss of
humor was really the artist's instinet
for proportion.

“I'm sure I've heard it befors, some
where, in books,” she murmured glee
tully.

I bad an instinct for proportion my-
self, and I collapsed forthwith, de
scending from the dominant pose of a
master of matter to a state of hum-
ble confusion which was, to say the
least, very miserable.

Her hand leaped out at once o
mine.

*I'm so sorry,” she sald.

“No need to be” | gulped. “Tt does
me good. There's too much of the
schoolboy In me. All of which Is
neither here mor there. What we've
got to do i actually and literally to
clear that rafle. If you'll come with
me in the bost, we'll get to work and

teeth,'™ she guoted at mop; and for
the rest of the afternoon we made
merry over our labor.

Her task was to hold the boat In po
sition while I worked at the tangle.
And such a tangle—balyards, sheets,
guys, downhauls, shrouds, stays, all
washed about and back and forth and
through, and twined and knotted by
the sea. | cut no more than was pec-
essary, and what with passing the
long ropes under and around the
booms and masts, of unreeving the
halyards and sheets, or coiling down
in the boat and uncoillng tn order to
pass through another knot in the
bight, T was soon wet to the skin.

The salls did require some cutting,
and the canvas, heavy with water,
tried my strength severely: but I sue-
ceeded before nightfall in getting it
all spread out on the beach to dry. We
were both very tired when we

knocked off for supper, and we had
done good work, too, though to the eye
it appeared insignificant.

Next morning, with Maud as able
assistant, | 'went into the hold of the
Ghost' to clear the steps of the mast

The Sound of His Voice Made Maud
Quickly Draw Close to Me.

butts, We had no more than begun
work when the sound of my knocking
and hammering brought Wolf Larsen.

“Hello below!™ he cried down the
open hatch,

The sound of his volce made Maud
quickly draw close to me, as for pro-
tection, and she rested one hand on
my arm while we parleyed.

“Hello on deck,” I replied. “"Good
morning to you."

“What are you doing down there?”
he demanded. “Trying to scuttle my
ship for me?”

“Quite the opposite; I'm repairing
her,” was my answer.

“But what in thunder are you re-
pairing?" There was puszziement im
his volce,

“Why, I'm getting everything ready
for restepping the masts” I replied
easily, as though it were the simplest
profect Imaginable,

“It seems as though you're standing
on your own legs at last, Hump," we
heard him say; and then for soms
time he was silent,

“But 1 say, Hump,” he called down,
“you can't do It.” :

“Oh, yes I can,” 1 retorted. *“T'm
ing It now."

“But this 18 my vessel, my particn-
lar property. What if I forbid you?™

*You forget,” I replied. “You are no
longer the biggest bit of the ferment.
You were, once, and able to eat me,
as you were pleased to phrase it; but
there has been a diminishing, and I
am now able to eat you. The yeast
has grown stale.”

He gave & short, disagreeable
laugh. “I see you're working my phi-
losophy back on me for all it is worth,
But don't make the mistake of under
estimating me. For your own good I
warn you."

“Since when have you become &
philanthroplst?” I queried. “Confess,
pow, in warning me for my own good,
that you are very inconsistent.”

He ignored my sarcasm, saying,
“Suppose 1 clap the hatch on, now?
You won't fool me as you did in the
iazaretto.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Horrors at Home,

“The football tournament betwesn

the teams of Harvard and Yale, re
cently held in America, bad terrible
results. It turned into an awful bu
ery. Of twenty-two participants,
were go severely injured that they had
to be carried from the field in & dying
condition. One player had his back
broken, another lost an eye, and a
third lost a leg. Both teams appeared
upon the fleld with a crowd of ambu-
lances, surgeons, and nurses. Maay
ladies fainted at the awful cries of the
injured players. The indignation of
the spectators was powerful, but they
were so terrorized that they were
afraid to leave the fleld.”
One wonders whether the Munchen
er Nachrichten, which printed the fore
golng in {ts columns in the year 1893
would have had room for It last fall—
New York Tribune

Family Pride.

“Our ancestors came over In thd
Mayflower,” proudly announced little
Miss Uppson of Boston.

“Pshaw, that's nothing.” retorted the
little miss fram Indianapolis. “Owm
ancestors were the original settlers io
the Garden of Eden.”

Varieties of Siameses Rice.
More than forty warieties of rice

stralghten things out.”
“*When the topmeén clear the raffle

with thelr claspknives i  (heir |

ars cultivated in Slam, one of whick
ripens in 70 days from planting o

NENPH TROOPS
60 T0 MSHILL

MILITIA COMPANIES, 700 STRONG,
DEPART FOR MOBILIZATION
CAMP AMID CHEERS.

READY TO GO TO BORDER

Five Companles of Infantry, Ambu
lance Corps and Hospital Detach-
ment, With Military Band, Pa-
rade Down Main Street.

Memphis.—Memphls smiled through
her tears when her soldier boys de
parted on two special trains for the
Tennessee mobilization camp at Nash
ville 10 be mustered into the gservice of
the United States for military duty in
Mexico.

The guardsmen, some 700 manly
Young fellows, presented n brave ap-
pearance as they swung down Main
gtreet in heavy marching order, led
by the Memphis Military Band, to en-
train at Unlon depot.

It geems certain now that the Mem-
phis guardsmoen will see real service.
War may be declared at any hour.
Seml-ofMicial advices received here by
Memphis battalion and company offl-
cers were that within a week the Ten-
nessee troops will be speeding toward
the International border.

Memphie sent as her first military
contingent five companies of Infantry,
an ambulance corps, hospital detach-
ment and & band, The city stands
ready to send others to the front also
if a call for volunteers is isgued.

‘Every member of the Memphis con:
tingent has been examined physically
by Dr, R. B. Underwood, ranking as
major. Dr. Underwood I8 & member
of the United States army reserve
medical corps and stands well in army
circles. It 18 belleved that his tests
will be accepted by the war depart:
ment.

Memphls military officers were con:
fident that within five days all Tennes-
see troops will be mustered into regu-
lar army service, complete field equip-
ment issued and orders received to
proceed to the Mexican border. The
guardsmen will pass through Memphls
en route to the front,

THE OLD JACKSON ROUTE.

Difference of Opinlon Develops Over
Proposed Change of Name.

Nashville. — Ninety-nine years ago
Andrew Jackson began the construo-
tion of a milltary highway from Nash-
ville, Tenn,, to Madisonville, La. At
the present time there Is a project
to transfer the name of Jackson high-
way to another route between these
two terminal cities. The advocates of
the old route make the statement that
the raral white population along It is
five times as greal as the proposed
new route, which Is §10 miles longer,
good testimony to the value of a well
located highway In bringing people in
to the country traversed by it.

WOMEN WRITERS MEET.
Suffrage Indorsed and Tennessee His-
tory Teaching Favored.

Knoxville.—The Tennessee Woman's
Press and Authors' Club, which has
been in session at Morrigtown, elected
the following officera:

Mrs. Helen Topping Miller of Morris.
town, president; Mrs. W, B. Shearon of
Nashville, vice president; Mrs. 8. B
Allen, Tate Springs, corresponding sec-
retary; Miss Kathleen Randolph of
Adams, recording secretary.

By a two-thirds vote the club In-
dorsed equal suffrage. The movement
to mark historieal spots along the line
of the ){emphu-nrlnml highway was
also Indorsed,

The club decided to compile and pub-
lish a text-book on Teunessee litera-
ture. Teaching of the Spanish lan-
guage in the public schools was also
indorsed.

AN H, Williams Speaks.

Lawrenceburg. — Alf H. Willlams,
that prince of boosters, while in town
on business, was Invited and made an
earnest and interesting talk before the
Lawrenceburg Commercial Club. He
urged commercial activity and glow-
ingly portrayed the influence of organ-
izations of this character. Mr. Wil
Hams lald much stress on the nitrate
plant the government wishes to locate
in some Inland community, and ap-
pealed to the members to joln other
clubs now actively engaged In hring:
Ing before the authorities the Mussel
Shoals site and request its selection
for the plant.

Heavy Rains Cause Damage.
Wartrace.—This section is exper|-
encing serious damages to crops [rom
the heavy rains. Whele fields of wheat
covering many acres are reported to
have been washed away

Equal Suffrage Rally.
Union City.—The Equal Suffrage
League here is bestirring fteelf to en
courage interest In the mass meetirg
called to ba held July 2 at the county
court house, where competent speak-
#~rs will address the Oblon county vot
ers on the queatlon of whether a oon-
stitutional conveptivn shall be held

CAMP BEING PREPARED.
Equipment WIill Be Complete When
Tennessee Troops Mobilize.

Nashville.—Work Is belng pushed in
an effort to get Cumberland Park im
sanitary condition for the encampment
of the state troops belng mobilized fnr
service In Mexico

When the troops arrive everything
at the park will be In readiness. The
camp will be equipped in every particu-
lar, and within a few hours the troops

will be ready to be musered into the
United States army hy Capt. W. N.
Hughes, Jr, who hus been deslignated
as the mustering officer. Capt. Hughes

has been notifled that In addition to
the one traln of equipment that has

been received, a trainload has been
started from each of the arsenals in
Philadelphin, St. Louls and Savannah,

I'he equipment received from Camp
John Sevier, Fountain City, has been
unloaded and pot in place at the park
There is a detall of 50 men from the
Second separate battalion on duty at
the park carlng for the equipment that
has been received and doing general

guard duty. The squipment from Camp
John Sevier consisted of one car of
blankets, tents, kitchen utensils, stoves,
lanterns, camp supplies and munition.
There were elght flat cars, contalning
three flald ambulances and 24 2,000-
pound escort wagons, the equipment of
the Third {nfantry. The three trains
which will arrive here from U. 8. ar-
senals conslst largely of personal
equipment. The shipments will con-
taln clothing, side arms, bedding rolls,
haversacks, canteens, ete., of the Intest
and most improved type, the sort now
In use by the regular army.

Gov., Rye has recelved a telegram
from Adjt, Gen. Simpson of the eastern
division notifying him that the quarters
master at Fort Royal, Va., had bheen
ingtructed to advertise for bids for anl-
mals to be used for this state, The
bids are to be sent to the quartermas-
ter at Fort Royal, where they will ba
opened June 26 at noon.

For the use of the Tennesses troops
there will be needed 225 horses and
222 mules, which will have to be de-
livered immediately. The horses are
to be used for officers' mounts and the
mules for the ambulances, the escort
wagons, and pack mules for the ma-
chine guns. The quartermaster departs
ment I8 In charge of Lieat. Rey C.
Reeves of Memphis, who has received
bids on 5,000 worth of provisions, the
first lot to be taken to the camp,

PRISONERS ESCAPE.

Daughter of Sheriff Keeps Four More
‘From Getting Away.

Trenton,—The preseace of mind of

Mrs. Lena Taylor, daughter of Sheriff

J. W, Davidson, prevented the escape

of four prisoners from the jall here,
when six other prisoners, negroes,
knocked her down, ran over her and
escaped, Three of these were soon ca
tured and returned to jall while blood-
hounds are In pursult of the remaining
three,

Discoyering that they' were out of
soap while taking a bath, tha prisonera
potified the sherlff, who went to pro-
cure it for them. He neglected to lock
the inslde door to the cage and after
he left the prisoners called for the
sherifi"s daughter. Thinking the Inside
door locked, she opened the outside
and the prisoners sprang upon her.

DENTISTS TO MEMPHIS.
Officers Chosen by State Assoclation
and 1917 Meet Set.

Knoxville—Memphis  was chosen
for tha 1917 meeting and the follow-
Ing offlcers were chosen at the con-
cluding session of the Tennessea Stato
Dental Association: President, Dr. D,
M. Cattell, Memphis; first vice presi«
dent, Dr. C. O. Rhea, Nashville; treas-
urer, Dr, James Alton, Nashville: core
responding secretary, Dr. Frank Wig-
gins, Knoxville,

Delegates to the national convention
at Loulsville in July: Dr. A. R. Me-
lendy, Knoxville, and Dr. J. D. Towne
er, Memphis,

The attendance reached 150 on the
last day and 49 new members were
elected at this, the forty-ninth annua!
meeting.

RURAL CARRIER S8HOOTS,
Old Grudge Causes Frank Griffin To
Kill Bailey Swaney
Gallatin.—Near Castalion Springs,
Frank Griffin, 35, rural route carrier,
ghot and killed Balley Swaney, 25. I*
is alleged that Swaney snapped a pls-
tol at Griffin. Griffin's bond was {ixed
at $2,500. Beyond the fact that It Is
claimed the trouble grew out of an
old grudge, none of the detalls are

fully known.

Authors” Club Ends Session.
Morristown —The elghteenth annual
convention of the Tennessee Woman's
Press and Authors’ Club has come to
a close after one of the most success-
ful conventions In §ts history. Eigh-
teen members of the club from vari-
ous sections of the state were In at
tendance, besides visitors, and the oes
casion was one not only of much prae
tical help to the working membership
of the ¢lub but one of unuspal social
pleasare.

Lad Accidentally Shot.

Johnson City. —Stuart Kelley, aged
10 years, accidentally shot Ted Harrls,
aged & or 7, of this placre, while the
boys were out hunting for & pet squir
ol that had strayed away, The Kelley
bov had a 22 calibre spat gun. While
the wound is considered damgerous

Mra. George Gibbs, Jr, Iz gathering
her forces of the suffrage league to-
gether In thir wicinity and the ladies|
have been promized addresses hy M.

others in six mouths

Guildtord Dudley and other state of
fclals of the Equal Saffrage League,

. i [
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yvoung Kelley s dolng well

The net increase (o the taxes of Hen-
ry couniy, as provided by the county
board of equalization at a recent ade
journed session, was §66,000,
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